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SE NO-DAY it is the beauty of her “everlast- 
gee |i ing hills’ which attracts to Saratoga 
both tourist and home-seeker, but in 
pioneer days it was greed for timber 
which drew the sturdy first settlers to 
pitch camp under the shadow of these 
evergreen ranges. Lumber Street, as 
the main street of the town is called, keeps alive a 
faint memory of the old days when ranchers from 
all the country round came here to buy lumber for 
roofing and fencing their newly established homes. 

If one were asked to char- 
acterize in a phrase the 
unique feature of this rural 
village, one would call it, I 
think, “A country for out- 
door living”. Those who un- 
wisely make no provision for 
this phase of life here, soon 
find themselves studying 
ways and means for adding 
sleeping porches, verandas, 
and sun parlors, without mak- 
ing them look too much like 
excrescences. A study of the 
table of mean temperatures 
for 1915 on the back cover 
will convince the skeptical 
that we have here a climate 
which admits of life in the 
open almost the year round. 

Aside from the perennial 
beauty of the hills, Saratoga’s 
next claim to distinction lies 
in her country homes and the 
friendly folk who have made 
them. A gracious and sin- 
cere hospitality seems to per- 
vade our neighborhood, from 
Bronze statue of Christ overlooking the little Inn with its rose- 

Saratoga and the Santa embowered gate-way, to 

Clara Valley stately Villa Montalvo, the 

home of Senator Phelan, or the scores of cozy coun- 

try homes whose latch-strings hang waiting the pull 
of the ever-welcome guest. 

The reason for this untiring hospitality may be 
found in the fact that, like the spider in the old nur- 
sery rhyme, “We’ve so many pretty things to show 
you, when you’re there”. First and foremost there 
is the wonderful Twenty-Seven-Mile Drive, from 
which, at Summit, the new road to “The Big Basin” 
branches off. Either of these mountain drives pro- 
vides a day of pure delight, not without an occa- 
sional thrill at some of the sharpest turns, or most 
glorious vistas. Another happy day may be spent 
in the drive up Mount Hamilton to Lick Observatory. 
Even if one cannot always time the trip so as to get 
a peep at the heavens through the big telescope, 
there is always a courteous attendant to show the 
interesting instruments, and answer questions. So 
clear is the air at the mountain top that the writer 
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had the pleasure some two weeks ago of seeing 
plainly the snow-crowned peak of Half Dome in 
Yosemite Park, one hundred and thirty miles away. 
Or one may slip out of our United States into a 
little corner of the Old World at New Almaden; or 
cross the mountains for a dip into the sea at Santa 
Cruz, with a brief stop at Big Trees, to admire these 
giants of a by-gone day; or spin down the valley to 
Del Monte and enjoy the last word in luxurious hos- 
telries. 

But the time par excellence for a visit to Sara- 
toga is in late March or early April, at the blossom- 
ing of her vast prune orchards. Then away and 
away, as far as the eye can see, lies spread out be- 
fore the enraptured gaze a vision of spring loveli- 
ness, acres upon acres of snowy orchards, with here 
and there a little patch of pink to add fresh beauty 
to the scene and suggest the promise of luscious 
peaches to come. 

There is more in this picture than the mere beauty 
of it. This wealth of blossoms foretells a more sub- 
stantial wealth to follow; and when one reflects 
upon this wondrous display of Nature’s bounty, one 
is no longer surprised at the air of prosperity which 
everywhere pervades the valley. 

We have wandered far in our various excursions,— 
far enough to prove that Saratoga is a Center as 
well as a Gate-Way, and that the way-farer here 
cannot exhaust its resources in a day or a week; nor 
have we spoken of the simpler pleasures that await 
the nature-lover; the early morning walks to Con- 
gress Springs, with a delicious draught, at the end, 
of its health-giving waters; the “hike” to the historic 
“John Brown Place”; the horse-back trails among 
the hills; the fishing in mountain brooks; the floral 
treasures that await the eager botanist; all these 
lend charm to restful days among the hills. 

And now let us wander a pleas- 
ant hour away among the village 
homes. Here is El Terrado, with 
its gray stone terraces and native 
shrubs and trees; Woodleigh and 
Bellgrove, with their green lawns 
and noble oaks; Three Oaks, the 
home of the founder of the Blossom 
Festival; Bella Vista, with its wind- 
ing brook and beautiful Italian gar- 
den; Villa Montalvo, with its splen- 
did setting of evergreen hills; Ma- 
dronita, with its built-in trees and 
gay flower borders; and, nestled 
away among the trees and hills, 
many another home whose simple beauty bespeaks 
the taste and intelligence of its informing spirit. 

Nor is the community spirit of this country village 
without its fit abiding place. You have already no- 
ticed the modest yet gracious Saratoga Foot-Hill 
Club, with its sunny windows and long pergola. 
Here the women of Saratoga hold their bi-weekly 
club meetings; here the citizens plan the festivities 
of “Blossom Day”; here the young people carry on 
their social life; and here the intellectual hunger of 
the village is fed by lectures, concerts, and the vari- 
ous forms of entertainment befitting a normal and 
well-balenced life; while a number of church build- 
ings prove that the claims of the higher life are not 
forgotten. 

Such, then, in brief, is Saratoga, interesting in its 
past, happy in its present, hopeful that its future 
may be worthy of both. 


Rev. Edwin S. Williams 
The founder of the 
Saratoga Blossom 


Festival. 


ALDERS ON CREEK, NEAR SARATOGA. 


SCENE ON CREEK NEAR SARATOGA. 


ALOHA AVENUE, SARATOGA. 


CHILDREN AT BLOSSOM FESTIVAL, SARATOGA. 


VIEW FROM THREE OAKS. 


Three Oaks was the home of the Rev. E. S. Williams, who first suggested 
the Blossom Festival. In the middle distance is the largest 
prune orchard in the world, and on top of the range 
once live Mrs. Brown, the widow of John 
Brown, of MHarper’s Ferry. 


PRUNE TREES IN BLOSSOM. 


ITALIAN GARDEN, AT BELLA VISTA 
Residence of Mr. Charles D. Blaney. 


ALMOND HILL 
Residence of Mrs. J. E. Bell. 


WISTARIA, AT BIDE-A-WEE, 
On Porch of Mrs. W. D. Neilson. 


EL TERRADO. 


Residence of Mr. T. S. Montgomery. 


TRES ENCINOS. 
Residence of Mr. E. H. Kittredge. 


BELLGROVE. 
Residence of Mr. David C. Bell. 


WOODLEIGH. 
Residence of Mr. G. A. Wood. 


VILLA MONTALVO. 


Residence of Hon. James D. Phelan. 


VIEW FROM NOTRE DAME VILLA, LOOKING SOUTH. 


Los Gatos Range in Distance. 


THE HoME OF THE SARATOGA Foot-HILL CLUB. 


THE SARATOGA INN. 
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DRAFTING DEPARTMENT 
CALIFORNIA STATE 
<|AUTOMOBILE ASSOCIATION]: 


TO MONTEREY FROM SANTA CRUZ 5S MILES 


TABLE OF MEAN TEMPERATURES IN 
SARATOGA IN 1915. 


January .. --42.55 July . 
February . 43.57 August . 
March . 47.66 Septembe 
April 47.66 October 
May .. 48.67 November 
June .. -.- 49.80 December 
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